n6                     The Jade Kuanyin
Her hair was fashioned in a "cicada's wing,"
Her eyebrows like a mist over a mountain.
Her lips were like a red cherry.
Her white teeth like two rows of jade chips.
Her lily feet were curved like tiny bows,
Her voice was as clear as the oriole's.
Thus was the girl who had come to look at the Prince.
The orderly went to a tea house opposite and when the old
woman in charge brought the tea he said to her, "Please go to
the shop yonder and tell Master Chu that I would like to speak to
him." She went and soon returned with the craftsman. "What do
you have to command, captain?" the latter asked after the two
had exchanged greetings. "Nothing in particular," the orderly an-
swered. "I just want to have a chat with you. Is the girl who came
out to watch the Prince pass by your daughter?" "That is right,"
answered the craftsman. "There are only three of us in the family."
"What is the age of your daughter?" the orderly asked. "Eighteen,"
the craftsman answered. "May I ask whether you intend her to
marry soon or to have her enter service?" asked the orderly. "We
are poor," the craftsman answered, "and unable to provide a dowry.
We shall have to give her in service." "What can the young lady
do?" the orderly asked, and the father answered that she was a
clever hand at embroidering.
"Just a while back the Prince saw from his sedan chair the
embroidered vest that your daughter was wearing. It happens that
we need an embroideress in the palace. Why don't you, venerable
one, offer your daughter to the Prince?"
The craftsman went home and discussed the matter with his
wife. The next day he had a petition drawn up and sent his
daughter to the Prince. The latter paid him and gave the daughter
the name of Hsiu Hsiu.
One day the Emperor bestowed on the Prince an embroidered
warrior robe. Hsiu Hsiu was so clever with her needles that she
made an exact copy of It. The Prince was greatly pleased, and
said, "Since the Exalted One has given me this fine robe, what